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dimned.% I do not siy how long,
There have been remarks made con+
cerning all men being redeemed [rom |
‘hell: but I say that those who sin a-
gainst the Holy Ghost eannot be for-
given in this world or in the world to
come : they shall die the second death.
. Those who commit the unpardonable
'sin ave doomed to Gnolom—1to dwell|
1_IFin hell, worlds without end. As they I
(concoct  scenes  of bleodshed in this
' world, so they shall rise to that resur-
Fiom briithianili[skdrans sise: | ret.:lion which is as the lake of fire and
I will robe you like some fair princeas,  brimstone.
And jewels shall gleam in your hair, | I have intended my remarks for all,
' ‘both rich and poor, bond and free,
‘great and small, I have 'no enmity
| Against any man. 1 love you all; but
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TWO PICTURES.

Before Marriage.

My Maggie, my beantiful darline,
Creep into my arms, my sweet,
Let me fold you again to my bosom

So.close I can hear your heart be

What ! these little fingers been sewing ?
One’s pricked by tha needle, { see ;

These handa shall be kept from euch lobo
When once they are given to me,

All mine, little pet, 1 will shield you

Those elippers you gave me are perfect,
That dressing-gown fits like a T,—

My darling, T wonder that Heaven
Should give ruch a treasure to me.

| L hate some of your deeds. I sm yorr
best friend; and if persons miss their
mark, it is their own fault, If 1 re-
| prove a man, and he hates me, he is a
fool; for I love all men, especially
thece my brethren and sisters, =

I rejoice in hearing the testimony of
my aged [riends, You don’t know me;
you never knew my heart. No man
knows my history. . I cannot tell it; I
shall never underiake it. 1 don'
blame auy one for not believing my
| history.  If 1 had not experienced what
‘I have, I could not have believed it
(myself. I never did hurm any man
This dressing-gown fits like the dickens; ' since I was born into the world. My

These slippers ran down at the heel; | voice is always for peace.

. wothing can ever look decent, | ; . af : .
St;a(;:,g%id‘h Yofcoum know how they feel I coannot lie down until all my worl‘
Wik iis finished. I never think any evil,
1 ¥ 'nor do anything to the harm of my fel-
sure - R gt | AR
It's not I‘g; anather uew dress ? low man. When 1 am called b'} ]ibg
Why, Mag ! 111 be bankrupt ere New trump of the arch-angel ond weighe

Eight—nine—ten—cleven ! my precious !
Time flies so when I am with yon;

It seems but a moment I’ve been here,
And now, must I say it? Adieu!

After Marriage,
Oh, Mag ! you are heavy, I'm Llired, l
Go sit in the rocker, I pray ; _
Your weight seems a hundred and ninety
When you plump dewn in that sort of

way.

You had beiter be mending my coat-sleeve,
1’ve spoken about it before ;

1 want to finish readiog this novel
And look at those bills from the store,

What’s this bill from Morgans?

Year, 'in the balance, you will all know me
Or yourstore bills will have fo grow less ! then. I add nomore. God bless you
1
Eight o'clock ! Mag, sew oo this button, |all! Amen.
As soon as you finish that sleeve, I, 3

Heigh ho! I'v so deucedly sleepy, .‘
1'il pile into bed, I believe, f A UTE TRADITION.
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]; Origin of the Grand Canyoen of the Colorado,

A DISCOURSE. ] . '

=0 he [ | Of the vast collection of Indian

r Prest, Jeseph Smith, being the f[u- . ; A
nefl'} “:.T;’mlé}(f;u‘d",r"i(i“;g Follett ; from myths and legel‘xds laboriously gather

the Millennial Stan. | ed by the intrepid, one-armed voyager,

X | Major Powell, few are more interest.

(cONGLEREY-) ling than that which describes, in the

{)—

Hear it, all ye ends of the earth— | mythology of the Utes, the origin of |

all ye priests, all ye sinners, and all|the Grand Canyon of the Culomdo,-—-
men, Repent! repent! obey the amarvel werthy to ravk with the Sev-
Gospel, Turn to God ; for your veli- | en wonders, It tells how, in the olden
gion won't save you, and you will beltime, the wife of the great war-chief

of the Utes died, and the chief was in-
consolable - and eatied-upon-his god
Tawots to take pity ‘on him and lead
him to his"wife. And the cod looked

, down on him and saw that'le was on-

happy, and taking his huge.magic ball
in his hand, be rolled it before bim on
the ground; anl where it rolied,
it cut fae down into the earth and
opened the Grand Canyon, thousands
of feet deep. And through it the god
led the heavy-hearted chiefof (he Utes,
and ehowed him his wife in the happy

t hunting grounds; and leading  him

back, e poured a mighty river througl
the canyon, and alung their trail, that

no_one might be able (o follow after

them ; and the river has continued to
tun ever gince.— Old and New.
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One of our prominent lawyers weut
home the other dey to dinper, and
found that hLis little boy bad had his
bead clipped in accordance with the
prevailing style. Affeeting not to no-
tice if, he began to speak of a wonder-
ful curiosity on exhibition at the Zoo,
in the shupe of a livirg creature with
a form something like that of a human
being. Its head was as rcund as n
pumpkin, its ears stood out like clam
shells on a cocosnut, its nose protrud-
ed lilke a figure four from what seemed
to be its face; it walked upright, and
its bead was covered with a growth ot
bristles; about one'sixteenth of an inch
in7length, and for want of a belter
name the creature hiad been called the
“ What Is It?” And placing his
hand on the boy’s head, the father
said : ¢ Why, here it ie, now. Here's
the very thing I've been talking about.’
The boy replied, s he buttered a
piece of biscuit, * They’ve got ablamed
sight worse lcoking thing right here
in this street.’
¢ What kind of a thing is it:2* asked
the lawyer.
“Itisthe father of the ‘What Is It?’

| replied the boy.,

The subject was dropped. — Wash-
inglon D, C. Republican.
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Tur carliest snow storm for sixteen
years fell in Kansas and Missouri on
| Saturday, October 6, 1878,




